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" Deputy William Cadzow of the First
district, United States internal revenue
service, only & few days ago led a paity
of fellow officers Into the dense wools
near Jemaice, N. Y. known ax the
“Rlack Stump district.” There he cap-
tured members of the Strumpf band of
illicit distillers and sellers of illezal whis-
ky. It was the resalt of & hmg and per-
gigtont search on the pur of the mien of

Colleetor Moore's staff, including Depn-
ties Rawlins, vebster, Rrisletter and
sthers.

The “Black Stump district,” says the
New York Herald, i€ one of the most
abandened spots within 100 milex of New
York, the ideal place for moonshiners 1o
rarry on their nefarious trade, 1 visited
the spot, armed with culy a camern, il

found it unspeskably desolate.

Jence of the towmb reizned throuzh the
dense undergrowth, which seemed 1o be
abandoned of cvery living creature, nnd
a thick matling of dried and sodden
leaves made a1 carpet which drowned ev-
ery foorfall like velvet.

Here awmd there through the forest was
goen the little linte of the Polacks, liviuz
in more or lesg of sgualor nod with no ap-
parent means of livelihood, ret apparent-
Iy well £l Mooushining with them is
no pastime. [t is a bosipess, and one
which requires the nicest cantion.  Ever
and anon through the creepy thicket was
secen o dark figare fitting from shadow 1o
shadow, leering this way and that, snspi-
cions and yet aronsing the gravest suspi-
cion. Though clothedd in the garb of poy-
erty. the woenshiner = uot 4 poor man,
e merely takes on the habit of wensdi-
caney so that be eom plead innocence if
aceused of owning an illicit still ov the
fruils of ope, il alse, in case of neces-
sgary flight, to leave nothing mors valu-
nble thau wife, children and n cooking
stove behind Lim.

« On the occasion of Depuy Cadzow’s
ruid he found the suspicious but—and, in-
deed, the whole gutlying district—under
armed guard, Upon the approach of the
invaders a password was whispered
through the silenee of the Iiyréanian
wood, and several of the mung ook to
their Qeels. One of two made a show of
resistance, however, amd were arresied

§¥ n typical rail” said
“for the rescon thar we

The si-

did not catel auy of the men o the g
tisl mannfeetoie of the spirits ap the
tince.  We mervely seized all saspicious

parapberimlia and caried off our prison-
eys, The paid was one of a series which
wie have followed up in the depse forest
districts nbout Jomaica nud other nearby
Long Istand villnges, The vieinity ssoms
ta be particalarly favornble to the eariy-
ing on ol the moonshinng trade, Iwelig
aceesgible 1o the nuirkel vhivi and
New Youii--mml sl 4s ertrangsd
from human haldcition in paris s th
great Dhzmad swamp of the sonth.”™

“Dy they work io Daweds, as the *pan-
hapdiers,” the hacglars and M?w;' crim-
inals?"

“Alwars" said the depaty. “'This was
the Strumpf gang, and we eanght the
principn] offender.  The bands in both
New York and Brooklyn are well organ-
ized and generally work co-operatively
with those of the ontlying districts. Some
of 1hese rinzs are very rich and power-
ful. "Take the Greculield gang, for in-

RUNNING DOWN MUUNaHINEES TN NEW YOBR.
stunce. It first operated on the west
gilde of New York. After it was raided
it was discovered that Greenfeld had
thonsamds of dollars in many banks anmd
owned blocks of houses:

“He was about to start for Russia,
having made eroungh over here in about
five years to retive from business. More-
over, all his confederates were rich.  As
they were not eanght red handed, as it
were, they got off with o heavy fine for
haviug nn lllicit still on 1l 3
so they Loy low for o few months

went down into the besrt of the east
side and Gtted up' a cellar e Madison
strect. Tlere they threived mighitily. They

had lied the interior of their cellnr with
gine, so that the simell of the mash was
kept iu, far it is often the peculiar odor
of stesuivg mash that betrays them.”

“A gowd revenne officer has 0 keen
sense of smell, then®”

“Yes; it has led to many a raid in most
unexpected places. On this occasion one
of 1he zang pretended 1o turn state’s avi-
dence, saying that he had been robbed by
Greenfeld, e told us that the gang was
warking at the old ge on the west side,
away up in One Teudred sod Fortieth
strect.  This was to put us off ome gonrd,
and it Jdid for n time, but one day, whibe
passing through Madison street in civil-
inn clothes, a deputy npoticed that 8 cer-
tain soda fountain wns doing a thrving
pail busines.. It was presided over by o
hiz Rnssinn woman, who conld not speal |
English. The deputy bonght n glnss of
sodapbut ns the glass Ld not been wash
ed Well the faint
frosh =pirits, w0 familine 1o Lim.
wateled the place Tor days. and figall
he nud his fellow depoties made @ rand
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| snelr great risks?

on the eellars in the rear.

“The five ringlenders, inclunding Green-
felid aml mizinformant, were -
tured, this tiow in the very aot of distill-
ime. Their apparntus was very fine, enst-
inz no loss thau $4000. The zive Fued
distlling rocms were odor proef. They

our

ISSO0CEST LOURING ILEIUIT DISTILLERY.
mizht have remained there coining mon-
ex to this day, bat it seems that the
thrifty wife of one of the gans went intoe
the game on ber own plan aud begon
selling illicit whisky to such of bor fri od
in the quarter as knew whit to eali for-=
who bad the seeret password, you night
say—and the *Ginger Ale)” '‘Sarsanarilly’
aud other spouis of ber little sodad foun
tain dowed pure illicic gin, whivky, rom
and what not when the occasioy demand-
ed.. The whole peighborhood was sms
plied with whisky at the expense of the
saloon and the imernal revenne, for she
sold 2 pint of pure whisky for a dine,
and it was remarkably good stuff ton.”

“T'hen there is money in making illicit
whisky ¥

“Cerraiunly. else why wonld mwen 1ake

it as yon se¢ it or as customers demand,

The actusl cost is from I8 to 30 ecents a
galion, The vevenne tnx i=s FLI0 a gal

lon. Now, if a man wants to take the
visk awd has an illivit distiller whem he
can trust, he ean buy his whisky for o
or 80 conts 1 zallon, and the distiller will
ke from 200 to 400 per cent profit,
while the retailer’s profit will aun inte
the thowsands,

“In the first place, the most of the spir
its is high proof—say ™. This
way it is boncht, but it is diluted almos
vne-half  before manipulated and sold
This gives the retailer an enormons prof
it, bt his vish s adso very great, aml f
he runs away 1o eseape capture be usuol
Iy lesves & good deal of valnable stock
belind.

“Yes; they all get rich in the illicit dis
tilling Lnsiness if they can keep ot it long
enongh before being caught, but it zoes
hard with them then. There was 1 man
at Bavside, for instance, His nome wus
Sprohl. but be had halt a dozen aliases,
and liis acquaintonces were legion. We
got wind of (he fact that somewhere on
Lonz lsland there was a deal of illicit
whizky ponring into New York and
Brookiry, and we scomred the “Black
Stup” and other forests with guns and
dozs, vstensibly hunting game, but ail
in vain,  Oue morning the citizens of the
little village of DBayside heard a tremen
dons explosion and ran to a small build
s which was occupied by a modest sa-
lovn keeper amd his family. It was rigit
on the main thoroughfare too. The whole
back of the house had been blown into
the ¥ard, and the stench of hot mash was
a talebearer to the fonr w_inds. »

“When the deputies arrived there, they
found the owzer of the place burying
solile cupper tromperies in a0 compost
heap, althsugh in the explosion of his re
tort he had himself been blown through
the wack of the house and landed near
the Larn half dead with the blow and the
scalding. Two children, sleeping by the
side of the diztilling room in the upper
rear chamber, were nearly blown to at
omes,

“it seems that Sprold only kept the
saloon as a blind, and neighbors said thar
for a man who only cought an oceasional
soft drink wheelman he did a great busi
ness, for every night or twe there sar
rivesl o wagon filled with barrels, and
while some of these were rolled into the
colla® of the tiny “suloon’ others were
rollel out.  The trath of the matter is
that while we were hunting through the
wanmls for this wan be was on 1 prome
nent hoshway g out about $H0,000)
waorth of =pirits every year smd had con
tinned the place for four yeirs or more.”

1= the

Believed Im Diviving Rods,

A vorrespomdent  states that he has
found writien in an old edition of Ovid’s
“Metamorpho=e=" publislusd in 16440, the
following nieihwl of diseovering gold un
der the earvth:

ST finding of pold,
tho cartly, a< of dli ather nines of wetal
i= alioost wirneulons.  They ent up a
grand hagel of o twelvemonil's grovtl
which divides above inte a fork—holding
the ooe laneh in the riglit haod aud the
othier in the Inft, vor Leld too slightly oo
too strictiy.

“When passing over o mine or any oth
or place where zold W silver is hidden, it
will diseover the =same by bhowing down
violently—a cominon esperiment in Ger-
muuy—not procecding from ooy ineantn-
tion, but n natural sviapathy, ns irom 45
aftracted by the lodestone."—Airror.

A Tip From the Gallery.

Mrs, Kendnl wos onee playing at Dal,
lin, the role beine Gualaten.
it will be remembersd, has that not uu
n=nnl domestic aeeessory, a jealous wife
Tring  the tempornry sbsenee of the
wife Galaten was abont to throw herselt
into the arms of Pygmalion when an old

| Indy.in the andience called out warning
{ Iy

“Dwon’t do it, darlint! His wife's jus

at the kevbole!”

G¢o.J. Renner’s

T_‘h_is Lager
.BEER Is

.Superior to
. .All Others

Lagcr Becr Brewcry

All Orders by the Barrel or in
Bottles promptly attended 10. .

Akron,
Ohio.

Tel.No.80

CAMHATIWAY'S END.

Tragic Fate of the King of
“Broncho Busters." !

CRUSHED BY A BACKWARD }'ALL..i,

You can make & gond |
grode of whisky from molasses, dociorin:: |

which i unded |

| wis 19 years old, she fell in love with a

" gone ont, an it be like her to be stoppin |

¢ oo

| T

, dlarstion, for within Gve weeks after the

i
|
|
1

| alarmed the beagtiful widow and she de-

Pismnlion. | Two yearr aud then one day Ler hnshivd
el from 1 wagon.

Animat Threw the
Most Skillfnl of Riders In the Only
Possibile

| and Artillers ileels.

Aow a Vicions

Way — Whnlehone Backs

In the death of Canelen R. Hathwax,
which ocenrred
a1 horse ride in &
the we=t, and Iy
=

s~ the tragic sequence of

v Lui= Olispo ponnty,

v the Pnited Siates.
|

distinguisaod

loses nost bronchkia
buster.

For six years Cam, as be was callml,
broke bronchos for the Kem Connty Land |
company. This corporation was weighted
with the possession of o string of beasts
whose prime qualities seemed to e the |
ability 1o make whalébone of their bocks
apd artillery of their heels,
|  When introdoesd to the bund of the
|I:md eompany’s snimals, says the San |

e
i
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|
|
|

|

HOW HATHWAY Was KILLED
Franeisco Examiger, he asked to be
shown the most refractory of all the
beasts, A large, black, shing fellow with
a white eye and a high head was pointed
ont to him. The teainer approonched him
riding a favorite pony. As the Intter drew
pear the wild animal retreated to the syl
of the corral with its hannehos townnd |
lim. He Hfesd his head hizh and tarned
it over silky black mane until l'l!r|
white of his shiny eve glared on Cam |
like a beacon. The intrepid suder, how- |
ever, moved boldly wp 1o the rear of the
beast. It was appacent there was going
1 be action o the scene ip & momant,
and the sitnation wis getting interesting
tu the score of cowboss and. farmhands
who at & sale distanee lined the fence on |
the farther side of the coreal.

Suddenly the black fellow lifted his
leels and kicked viciously at the pony
tnd §ts rider. It was o fatefnl move for
the black. The pony sheered aside as
defily as a prizefighter ducks a vight
from an adversary, aml in an instant
Cam's lariat had eapght the two ﬁyin:l
hoofs, while the pony zuve a little rush
forward, snd the hig beast lay sprawling
and writhing in the duast, a tumbled mas==
of defented borseliesh, which henceforth
would no more think of kicking than he
would of flying.

Recently Hathway and a2 omon nmuoed |
Diennis  Wilkinson went on  horseback ‘
from Arreyo Seco, in San Lons Obispo |
county, to Porten ranch. ‘n i

his

what is
known as the Huesna distriet, a distance
of ubont 30 miles, where Hathway was
to negotiate the sale of some horses, The |
vaquero rode an especiaily wild horse, |
which, though he bkad long hnd it in |
some measure pnder control, was never-
theless treacherons and full of tricks. |
They reached the place in safety and
withont inecident, bt on the return
Cam's stoed begon bis pranks,  He at
first started bucking and bumped his
back woemly double. while he jumped
high from the ground. Huthway grew |
angry awd began jabling the spurs into
the beast in the endeavor to get him on
i vun, but he wounld not rmn, save to |
make fitful starts of a fow paces; then

t stop suddenly in the endeavor to throw

his vider over hiz head.

It wis while he was making oue of
these plunges that Cam drew him back |
with a sudden apd severe jerk ‘of the
bridle, when the most surprising @l
shovking eatast=ophe oconrred.  The ani-
mil ceased his forvard motion with a
joerk and reared on his hivd legs. Cam
thought nothing of this, for horses had
renred with him before, but so infuriated
was the beast that it did not seek to re-
cover itself, it rose erect upon his hind
hoof= and then £el! backward in a heap,
aud this before Hathway had opportn-
uity 1o pump.

The yomug man was thrown vielenily |
to the gronud. ks hend striking o laege
stomie. e did nov foel the weight of the |

Adx beule w= it fell back npon hiu |
thotszh wone of lis bones wiis roken by
e fall. e never regnined his mimd,
amd, though he lingered through the
nizht, sn the following worning he guict-
Iy prrssed away.

SEVEN TIMES A WIDOW. |
Binrie Del Costillo's Hosheods ill|
Met Violent Deaths,

Marie Dol Costille of Californin nas |
hzd seven hushands, all of whom wel
tleathe i some violent form.  When she

ratehan Jede

They wi

aml  stockman,
e happs far e

Nouuag

Cassedsn,

'i}'

When picked ap, his
konll wax found to be fractured, He was
Lilled instantly and never spoke ngain,

After remainiog n widow for one year
in 1885 <hie wns wooed nnd won by Man
ville Harris, the son of o storekeeper of
that name. For ht months pothing oe-
cnrred 1o mar their happiness, and then
one afar her hostsoel had a0 bad  fall,
b e his lem  Iostead of the break
Iealing and the houe knitting us it shoulid.
puisoning =ot in, aod in o few
wicks she was a wilow for the second
[ RTTTLEN

For two yenrs she remained a widow,
but her youth and besuty proved sach a
strong magnet and the importunations of
her =aitors =o persi<tent that she in 185NG
ed Felipe Holmuath, o miner. This
Lime hier eonjngal happiness wus of short

marringe there wis a cnve in at the mine
where Helmuth was working, and his
crushed and almost unrecoguizuble body
was recovered o few days later.

To he thrice widowed In four years

| fourth ventire upon the mnirimonia

" Viridegroom  in

him.

| ow's werds,

THE GREAT
I?t:rona;

Bar-Ben s the grestest known
nerve tonic and hlood purifier.
" erentes solid flesh, muscle and

clears the brain, makes the blood pure and rich,
and causes a general feeling of health, power
and renewed vitality, while the generntive organs
are helped to regain their normal powers. and
the sufferer i= quickiy made consclous of direct
benefit.  One box will work wonders, six should
perfect s cure., 50 cis. A BOX; 6 boxes, 8250, For
eaie by druggists everrwhere, or mailed, sealed,
on recefpt of price.  Address DRS. BARTON
AND BENSON,z; Bar-Ben Block, Cleveland, O.

~ALL BAR-BEN SOLD "AT LESS
THAN 50 CENTS A BOX IS NOT
GUARANTEED BY- US.”

TRADE MARE.

| CAUGIT IN ARCTIC ICE.

Thrilling Adventures of an Artist
= In Alaska.

BUCKING AGAINST A BLIZZARD.

A Cold Swim to Escape Being Crush-
| ed Between Walle of lece—Dodging
! un Avalanche and Hanging to a
Glacier In Midair.

Of all the tales of almost miracnlons
escapes - from instant death that have
from Alaska this year the experi-

v of Arthuar Pillsbury are the most
thrilling. =ars the San Franeciseo Call.

ili=bury is the Stanford student who
went on o photograpliing tour through
nuknown pairts of the new gold region
lasr v e aud brought back n large num-
| ber of wonderful views, This year young
| Pillsbiiry retnrned to Alaska and was
appointed Ly the United States govern-
ment to make 0 series of paporamic

termined not to venrp! the fates
marrying. but five y later,
William Storev. 4 youlg adctor
known her when ther werp ehili
ceedind in persnading her to

They rook a ranch near San Jouan aod
+ months. One
wilkin:
wnat i= Kvown
Perbops the banpy
his
1

entered ns the
1king cunyon.™
CeStasy W
Yiri l¢’s nnme while alone and surroundes?
Ly the somber walls stretoel fur sbowy
Porhaps Le was fricbtened by the
thunderons renly that was shouted back
at hitn. Tu this weird eanyon one spn-
ken word wonld nistke him the conter of
an oddyving swhirlpoal of wonosrilables
that would Qutrer alont him like biids of
the night of evil vmen, while o spoken
sentence in an ordiuary toue would engulf
him im n whivlpuol of sl , neigy ech-
oes.  Perhaps that wis Le lost his

| reason and shot himself.

fTusbnud No. 5 wus on Englisiiman
pamed Geoorge Prowter, un heir to Eng
li<h estates and an asdent, determined,
earnest He Linghed nt the fears
of the terror stvicken widow, declared

{ that she was morbid and finally married

her naainet Ler protest, telling her that
lie wounld take her aeross the ocean and
break the spell of misfortune that seemed
to sorronnd her.

He had planned their futnre ns ona

| roond of social pleasure and success iu

England. bt before ke could tuke her
away from her surroundings he acel-
dentally <hot hiweel? while hnusting a
few woeeks after tHwir marviagze and was
dead before his friends conld carry him
bonie

For tva yvesrs she azain donned wid-
1d, although in less than

u yesr after i"ronter’s death an ol soitor

| made bis sevond proposal for her Band,

ghe held out until in 1804 she finally
gave up. and in sullen disregard for the
consequences she muarried Beam Camp-
bell. Mwo monthks later she was totally

| unmoved when she learned of the catas-

made her a widow for the
gixth thme. Hor hosband was in o mine
ator when the muchinery broke, and
he went erashing to the battom of the
huft to he erushed to jelly at the end of
his fell

The following rear be seyenth hus-
band. Rexr Costille. a young Mexiean,
undeteryed by the fate of the previeus
=ix, with passionate fiery fervor, vowed
that he would break the fatal charm that

traophe thai

ele

| surronnded her life aud, in spite of her

warnings, suceeeded in induecing Marie
Pricio Casseia Harris Telmath Stopey
Prouler Caonpbell 1o -take the seventh
jonruer to the gltar, and in just 28 days
afier the wedding he was caught in n
treachersus gquicksand in Amndor connty,
Cal., and was saffocated in the yielding.
ginking deathtvap before Lelp could 1each
him.

Yagqul faint.

The belief grows in Mexico that Sfinta
Teresa is responsible for the nprising of
the Yaqui Indians. Every rebel eap-
tured hins in his possession a picture of

SANTA TEHESA,
ber. and on the beick of cach is inseribed
one of her weird prayers. The Indinns
tit ler with the power to perform mir

or
meies cure ddisense by toweh, prophiesy el
» wvil spirits.  Th anil

shive  possiasy s P

Sl incited the Yaquis to rebel

l“l wer,
lion some years o,

Croel,

“Don't you think it i= ernel to Eeep
those feathered songsters in a cage?”
asked the sympathetic man,

“T do.”" answered Mre, Barker. “When
I think of those pampersd pets being
fed and tended and left with no ob-
Jeet in @life except to wake n nan whe
Is sulfeving for sleep at G oa. m.. It
seeims simply inbuman.”—Washington
Star.

The Fate of the (Mhor,

YAy elder brother always got humor-
od heenitsp Lie was the biggest.”

“Yos7T™

“And my other brother got humored
becanse he was the littlest,”

“How about yon?”

“Well, 1 had to behave myself.'"—

tsw Tibmself |

| senrecly move and in the effort Lo get on

BOAT CZUSHED BETWEKES 1CEBERGS.
views of the coast and the banks of the
Yukon, Ttillsbury Las only been on this
work &t few woeeks, hut has already had a
number of adventures.

“I snffered more on the White pass
thas 1 did at any other thne during all
my gtay in Alasks,” Student Pillsbury
writes to his brother, Dir. Pillshury of
San Francisco. 1 had to get into the
Atlin country to get gome views before
the snow was gl gone, and the bicrele
wia= the only way to make the trip.

“1 made the trip over the pass and got
my views all right, but it was when |
started baek that 1 got into trouble, 1
left the settlcment at the foot of the pass
carly in the morning. and, from all indi-
cations, the weather was going to be fine,
Tlie nir was clear and bracing and not
too cold. But you can't tell what is go-
ing to happen in Alaska.

“Refore 1T was half way up the pass
there was a sudden change, and I ¢came
near making up my mind to go back. The
air got cold, and a light fog ¢came in from
the =ea. My better judzment told me to
go bnek, but the thought that my jonrney
wonld be ended if I got over on the other
shide nrged me on.

“When near the snmmit, it commenced
to snow, and the wind blew a hurricane.
Then 1 wished 1 had gone back, but it
was now ont of the question. All T eonld
do was to {ind a place somewhat shel-
tered from the wind and crawl into it

“When I was as comfortable as could
be expected under the cirenmstances,
which was not very comfortable, I put
my hand in my pocket for my lunch, but
it was not there. [ =uppose it must have
fallen ont on the rond when 1 was buck-
ing sgniost the blizzard.

“Then my sufferings commoenced.

“T tucked the blankets as tightly aronnd
me as possible, but could not keep out the
snow., I got as cold as ice and got up
awd ran about in the effort to keep warm,
but it was all no nse. So I crawled back
into the bluukets and shivered. All night
{1 luy there almost numb with cold. The

wind blew harder and harder, and the
! darkness was intense. I began to won-
der if I would ever see San Francisco
agiin, and the sufferings of hunger al-
most drove me crazy. Bnot the longest
night always comes to an ead even if it
did svem to some of us like an eternity.
Toward morning the wind went down,
and when the sun rose the air was clear
and cold. With difficulty T arose and
ool on wmy feel. T was o =tilf T could

my wheel ook o severe tumbie. But it
did mwe zoml by shaking me op and got
e in condition e oride. The road was
fine and il dewn bill, and it dido’t take
e long to =trike a place where 1 got
wirm and something to ent. Then I was

ready for another tussle with the ele-
eni=.
“My experienve on the glacier was

most terrifying nwd frighiensd me consid
vrabiy, but otherwise did no hase,

=1 lued Leen working on o point il
1o all appearances wis as solid as a roek,
and so it was for the time being. 1 got
my  picture dope amd had my camera
aver my shoulder, ready to go down to
the boat that was tied up o few handred
feit below.

“Suddenly 1 felt o tremble in the gla-
vier and instinetively stepped back from
the edge. The tremble beenme morve and
more vielent, dand 1 went on o run for o
Bz voazh spot that looked solid, hut 1
wis too late.  Just as 1 was about to
step on it the dce ander me gave way. |1
clutelied at anything 1 conld reach aud
soon found myself hanging in the wir
with one hand tight on n projecting piece
of e,

“Deneath me tons and tons of ice went
thundering into the sea, severn] hnndred
feet below. Then the portion of the gzla-
vier to which 1 was hanging shifted its
position and twrned o (it T conld climb
up to a safe pliee, bot it was a parrow
escape.

*“The nest day I was working in the
same ncighborbiom] and bad occasion tu
gow through a canal between two bee
bergs. 1T bmd rowed throogh the same
place before nod never thought of danger.
On this oceasion, when T was about half
wiy throngh, I was horrifies] 1o see the
two walls of ice slowly coming togethoer,
My Indinn bhelpe: got dresdrfully exceited,
and it was afl that 1 conld do to muke
him sit in the boat and pull at the onrs
Az we worked mwong, each second seem
ingg like o yvear, the icy walls got closer
und eloser together. Soon the walls were
o nenr we conbl pot nse our oars and
had to take them out of the rowlocks sl
nse them as paddles.

“It was not more than 100 feel to
open water, but it looked to us like wiles
o8 we struggled madly at the paddies,

Chicngo Record.

Now it was 50 feet, and the two walls

were g0 close together we could not even
paddle, but forced onr boat along by
pushing on the walls of ice,

“When the entrance was only ten feot
off, the ice wails touched ngainst the sides
of the boat and behind n=s the war was
blocked.

“With one gowd shove we sent the bont
fizing ahemd. ot not qnite fast eoough,
for the ond was canght between the two
iveln and ernshed to splinters

“Of eonrse my Indiaog befper aml my
self both jumped into the jey water and
had a ling swim to find o place where we
coald climh out™”

DO SHARIKS EAT MEN?

Donbt Cast 1 pon Many Thrilling Sto-
ries of the Sen.

Kome anthorities aver that there are
no man eating sharks, but stories of hu-
man nesls made by “tigers of the sea”
are exeeclingly eommon among seafoar-
inz men, =ays the New Yook Press. At
the same time men who know all abont
sharks and ave oot fond of drawing the
long bow declare these big fish o be
great cowarnds,  Une of the best authen-
ticated man eating shark stories comes
from the Coban const. It is told by a
man who bhad lived along the shores of
the gull of Mexico and the Caribbean
sen for years and had never Enown 1
shark to bite a man. One day be went
sailing with a friend. When the friend
jibed without taking in the sheer, the
boom knocked him overboard. Some one
jumped to the helm, pat about and threw
an oar to the map.  He seized it and be-
gan swimming for the boat, when sud-
denly he =ank below the waves with a
wild seream,. “as if jerked from below,”
and was seen no more.

“It wos believed he was eaten by a
shinrk,” says the story teller, “bnt noe
blood was soen in the water, nor did the
man eater dome to the sarface, if thenre
was one.. It certainly looked suspicious,
but T have seen men go down almost as
suddenly with eramp or fright.”

Another mnn eating shark story comes
from Honolnly, the supposed victim of
the “sen tizers™ being Joseph Law-
rence, an neronant, who went there some
years ago to give acrenautic exhibitions.
He maide seversl ascensions suceessfully,
coming down by means of his parachute
in the ses, netar shore, but one dag he
was earvied some miles out over the sea
and beyond the reef. It was two hours

TELRROE OF THE SEA.
before a tugz could be got rendy. Then
no trace conld be found of him, and it
wis generally aceepted that he Liad been
eaten by sharks.

The consensus of opinion seems to be
that the zharks which swim in tropical
waters are prone o eat human fesh if
they enn get it, while (hose which abound
in colder gens ave ot so dangerons, Still
there arve few wen who would take the
risk of swimming alongside n shark of
any breed in any sea, and the ftishermen
of Maine assert that the small sharks of
their coast. known colioquially as *‘dog-
fish.” are man killers of the fiercest
type. They tell stories to bear out the
assertien, too, “but not many of their
stories contain convincing details as to
nawmes, dates and loealit

A Haunted Grave.
In Abu Hamed, in the Sudan, is the
grive of n British officer which has the
reputation among the tribes of the Su-
dan of being hannted. It is the resting
place of Major Sidney of the Duke of
Cornwall's light infantry and bey in the
Bevptinn army, who was shot while
charging at the head of his regiment.
the Tenth Sndanese, in the battle of Abu
Hamed, Augz. T, 1807, The natives are
convineed that it is watched 'rm.:ul.-erl,\'
every night by the ghasts of the native
soldiers whe were killed at Abu Hamed
and whoe mount zuard over their dead

cammander’s  tomb, challenging, with
every military detail, all passers by, So

implicitly is this legend eredited by the
nek= that none of them will afrer du<k
appronch the grave. Any one doing so is
belivvn] to be promptly  halled by o
phantom sentry. and even the words (in
Amabiel “Guard, turn ont!™ are often
plaindy heard some distunee off scriss
the desert.

Sare HIit
“The best way to tickle n man's vani-
ty,” =nvs the Muapaynnk phiiosopher, “is
to tell him he hasn't any —[Philadelphin
Revord.

Where the Tail Went.

Do you remember the story of Harry's
and George's rabbits—how Harry's rab-
bit got out of its butch and disap-
peared for a week and at last crept
home withont its tail to die and how,
when Harry cried bitterly over his dead
tailless rabbit. George tried to comfort
him: -

*“Dun’t cry, Harcy, dear; don't cry.
It's only the body you seal The tail
pas gone to beaven.''—*Memories and
Fancies.'" by Lady Gordon.

Wenry's Friend.

Weary Willie and his friend Frowsy,
strolling along the eeashore, stop before
a pign reading: *“‘Notice! Bathing Is
Dangerons. Quicksands.’

Weary Willie—Dere, Frowsy; dere’s
true public spirit for yer. Dat man's a
trne public edncator. 1 don't know
who dat feller Quicksands is, but he's
got de right idea oy t'ings an ain't
afraid to say eo, an if he wunz here U'd

take off mwe hat to bhim.—Leslie's
Weekly .

Ohatncles to Travel. &
“Maud Is not going away."”
“Siek 7'
“No; she can't find tan shoes to

mateh her new leather satchel.”—De-
troit Free Press.
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By Albert Payson. Ei

»

P B ot el Ry
“Jack,” sebbed the =i, "its moouee

Papa will never consent.”™

“Then let's run away aml marey with
out his consent.”

“We st be patient. Jack. Papa will
wever relent. Whenever I speak of 1l

1 subject he talks about fapiily poide aml
| asks how i, dthel Marston, dauchter of
the grent finaneier, can think of marrring

| & mere elerk in my father's employ.”
| “I'm not a “mere clerk.” H I am

assistaut =uperintendent. and Din earn-
imgz $2,500 & year. I three years [ ought
to have S0 8 yvear™

*1 know all that, dearest, aml 17d love
you every single hit as denrly i you were
a |w:_':..1

Jack Davis bad grown thopghtful dar-
ing the Inst fow moments. As Ethel fin-
ished speaking he raised his head.

“Ethel,” he said, “your father's family
pride is the very thing that will unite
us.”"

“Yon have come plan. then?"

“Yes, swectheait, | bave. Dut 1 can’t
tell it even to von.”

“Bnt. Jack. dear, if there is to be any
biame | demand the right to shars it with
you."

“Dear little girl!"" answered Davis, ten-
derly. “I know yon would shield me from
all blame if you could. All 1 ask iz this,
whatever is said or done that yon don’t
understand don’t be surprised—take it ns
A matter of course.”

“1 promise. Jack, but I don’t under-
stand.”

“1 miean that you mnst show sorprise
at nothing—even if your father insists on
your marrying me."”

Jack, forbidden to call on Ethel at her
father's house, had met her this January
afternoon on Fifth avenue. She was on
her way to the home of an aold school
friend, with whom she was going to dine
and spend the night.

“By the wny, dearest,” asked Jack as
they said goodby on the steépy of the
friend's house, “nt what time do you ex-
pect to go home tomorrow morning**

“About 10, 1 think,” she answered.

“Will yon promise to reach your fa-
ther's house exactly at 10%"

“Why, yes,” said Ethel. utterly mysti-
fied, and was ont of earshot before her
question was= finished.

Amos Marston sat Jeisurely glancing
over the paper in his dining room the
following morning.

The mante! clock struck 9 as the stolid
butler entered the dining room and an-
nouneed:

“Mr. John Davis!"

Amos Marston started at the name.
Then it occurred to him that Jack, in his
capacity of assistant superintendent, had
calied in reference to some matter of
business, and he growled:

“Show Mr. Davis in here.”

A moment later Jack Davis entered the
room. His demennor was easy and con-
fident, vet in nowise swaggering.

“Well, =ir?" said Amos Marston.

“Well?" remarked Davis, sitting down
unbidden aud smiling benignly on the
older man.

There was a short pause, and then Da-
vis spoke:

“T may as well come to the point,” he
said. “Congratulate me on my marriage."

“1 am heartily glad to hear of it.,"” an-
sewered AMr. Marston. 1 am glad you
have got over your infatustion for my
daughter and married some one in your
own rank of life. Whe is it that yom
have bonored now with yvonr adoration?’

“Miss [Ethel Marston,” ecoolly replied
Jack.

“Do you mean'—

Jack said nothing.

Marston quickly reviewed the events of
the past day. Ethel had left home on
the plea of spending the night with a
friend She had then met this fellow by
appointment and secrétly married him.

“Ethel will be Lere at 10 o'clock,” went
on Jack, with the same easy cooloess of
“l cama on shead to talk to

Marston's only answer was a grouun.
The thing was done. There was no
use erying over spilled milk. He rang the
bell fiercely, scribbled a few words on
half a doxen eards aond handed them to
the butler.

“See that ench of these notes is sent at
aonce to its address," he commanded.

The cards were addressed to several
well known members of the social coterie
which the Marston family adorned. On
each card was written:

My daughter Ethel and Mr. John Davis, who
have been secretly engaged, with my full consent,
for some time, are to be married at my home at
10 a. m, today. The necessity of Mr, Davis® im-
mediste departure for Furope on pressing busi-
ness (in his capacity as junfor partner in the
firm of Amos Marston & Co.) causes this hurried |
ceremons. |
Mr. Dasis refuses to leave America unless my
daughter accompanies him.  May [ beg you to be
present at the marriage? Auos MansTox.
At exactly 10 o’clock the bell rang, and
Ethel Murston entered the house. Mars-
ton called the two young people aside.
“Since you have chosen to disgrace the |
Marston pname by a vulgar elopement,
Ethel," he began sternly, “I insist on
your both making sach slight repnration
as is in your power. Mr. Davis, on your
return from Europe yon will be my part-
ner. Here is money enough for your
traveling expenses. But,” with a break
in his stern voice, “Ethel, I'll never for-
give you this deception on your poor old
father. 1 make this concession to save
bur family nnme from stigma. But wmind,
I demand that you both swear never to
reveal the fuet that yon were secretly
married last night.”

Five minutes later Jack Davis and
Ethel Marston were man and wife.
When all the guests were gone, Davis
turned to the angry old Marston and
snid:

“I'm afraid, sir, you misunderstood me.
I never snid [ had married your daugh-
ter last night. When 1 snid, ‘Congratu-
late me on my marriage,” 1 referred to
my approaching marriage.”

Amos Marston glared at bim open
monthed.
“Jack.” he said, “a man who could

trick me in that way will be a great ae-
yuisition to the firm.  You deserve all
som got. God bless you both!"—New

and he let go s heavy undercut at Mac-

Rae, arousing the Iatter’s fighting
blosd. and the beut began, which re-
sulted in MacRae being felled to the
floor and Bobbie Burns throwing the
four legzed altar, or stand, at him as
he attempted to rise.

Luekily be missed him aim, and the
stand struck violently against the wall,
shartering completely one of the legs.

At the following meeting the two
friends were brought before the order
for trial. A fine was imposed on them,
and they were made to replace the al-
tar. The broken one was thrown out,
aud as MacRae went home he carried
the stand with him.

It is about two feet high and is of a
style out of use today in the Masonic
order. It has since been preserved In
the family as an heirloom.—Chicago
Tribune.

HE WAS A MASON.

Yet the Unfeeling Inner Ganard Gave
Him the Grand Laegh.

A well known Chicago publisher,
speaking of ecenes and incidents In
that city in the trying days after the
big fire, said: “The great fire was a
thing of the recent past and tie down
town portion of the city a scene of the
greatest eonfusion. About 9 o'clock I.n‘
the evenivg, while on my way to my!
bome in the west division, I was ac-,
costed by a man of respectable appear-

ance. who asked me to give him the
price of a lodging. !

“*I'm not a beggar.' said he, ‘but

I'm in hard luck. A man told me that |
some Masons were in session over this |
way. If 1 could find them, I'd be all |
right.’
- “°1 happen to know a lodgeroom on
Canal street, where there Is a meeting
tonight." said . ‘Come along, I'll take
you there.

“The place reached. I condoeted him
up a long flight of stairs and knocked
at a door.

“*I'm not a Mason,” said I to a man

pacity of a guard, ‘but I've run across
one of your fraternity who seems to be
in hard luck. 1 take it you'll be glad to
do scmething for him."

“Congratulating myself on having
done a good act, I pushed my chance
acquaintance forward and retreated
toward the stalrway. A whisperad con-
versation ensuped, when the guard ex-
claimed:

““You're not a Freemason!

“*No,' replied my late charge, ‘but
I'm & stone mason out of a job.'

“The roar of laughter that issued
from the half open door made me wish
myself a Mason. As it was, I hur-
riedly quitted the place~Chicago
Chironicle.

He Saw Her Home,

On & raiuy afternoon not long ago
one of the pretty young matrons of
Connecticut avenue left the car from
which she hnd ridden up town and
darted through rhe drizzle toward her
home, a few doors from the corner. She
had no umbrella. A Willie of the char-
acteristic t¥pe, who was riding in the
game car, noticed that she had no nm-
brella. He was right after her with his
own umbrella up and extended.

“May 1 sce you home, miss?" he in-
quired Ianguishiegly, stepping up
alongside of her.

She turned to him with a dazaling*
smile,

“Certainly.” she replied. *“Waich
me.” And she ran up the steps of her.
home and entered the vestibule door
without looking back.

“The rude thing!" muttered the Wil-
lie, blushing to the roots of fis wavy
hair, as Laura Jean would say, and
then it took the next car.—Washington
Post.

Some Good Anagrams.

The following is a list of very re-
miarkable anagrams:

Astronomers. no more stars; cata-
logues. got as a clue; elegant, neat leg;
impatient, Tim is a pet; matrimooy,
into my arnp; melodrama. made woral;
midshipman, mind his map; old Eng-
long, golden land; parishioners, I hire
parsons: parlinment. partial men; pen-
ftentiary. nay. 1 repent it; Presby-
terian, best io prayer; revolution, to
love ruin: sweetheart, there we sat;
telegraphs, great helps.

A Lofty Ambition,

“My dear.”” said the banker to his
only daughter, “T have noticed a young
man attired in a dress suit in the parlor
two or three evenings each week of
late. What is his occupation?”

“He is at present upemployed, fa-
ther,” replied the fair girl, a dreamy,
faraway look in her big blue eyes, “but
he is thinking seriously of accepting
a position of life companion to & young
lady of means”—Chicago News

Dull of Comprehension.
Old Gent (who knows the ‘young
man's salary)—If youn and my daugh-
ter could live respectably and com-
fortably on 320 a week, | should not
ohject to the mareh. But you can't
Young Man—No; but my salary is $20
a week, and that added to the $20 a
week you are talking about would
make forty.—New York Weekly.

A Plausible Snggestion.
“How do you say ‘the duel was
fouzbt to a fatal finish’ in French?”
inquired the oevel writer.
And the man who Is expert at con-
cealing his ignorsoce replied quickly:
“That Isn’t a reasonable question. I
don’t zelieve they ever have cccasion
to say such a thing as that in French.
—Washington Star.

York Journal |
POET BURNS AS A PUGILIST. |

A Mansonle Souvenlr &f Als Fighting

Abllity Owned In Chicago.
A part of the Masonic altar that once
brought the Scottish Dbard, Robert
Burns, in dire disgrace before hia
lodge is now im the possession of a
Chicago woman, Mrs. W. . Funch of
4350 Sldusy avenue, aud s treasured
by her as a family heirloom.
Mrs., Funch is by birth a Canadian
of Scoteh origin. In the days when her
grandfather, George MacRae, was
young he attended the same lodge as
did Bobbie Burns and was one of the
“Hehts™ of the town. One night before
lodge meeting the poet and MacRae
sat long together

Bousing at the noppy,

And gettin fon and unco bappy.
And then arm in arm they sanntered
slowly to the room where the Masous
wera wont to assemble.
All would have gone well had not
Burns desired to show his Masonle
brethren how good a pugilist he was,

—

Typens of Soda Water Girls.
Now the season for the sizzling sodn
has arrived certain types and traits of

| soda water girls are fouml together.

For instanee. brunettes take chocolate,

singer and coffew, Just s their eountry
| cousins
haired, Dresden china girls take pine-
npple, lemon or vanila, while Titan
beauties
cherry or orange phosphate.
blonds, with brown hair, falr skins
and dark eyes, are usually addicted te
mixed flavors.—Omaha World-Herald.

take sarsaparilin. Golden

prefer raspberry, apricot,

Demi-

Whipped His BDaby.
Monroe Hedges, 106 years oll,

whipped his S0-year-old son Hiram at
Indianapolis the other day and placed
him In the hands of surgeons, The
father llves in a little house In Ander-
son, Ind. He clalms the distlnction of
being the man who drove the first
splke on the first railway ever con-
structed In Indiana. His SS-yvear-old
wife died recently.
metal actlvity are something marvel-
ous. Hiram was one of the babies of
the family. s

His strength and

who seemed to be ncting in the ca- °




